Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 




8000146677 



i> 



A 



\ 

V 



x 



' I 




. 



PRO L O G U E, ^ 

AND 

EPILOGUE, 

To the TRAGEDY of 

RO M EO and JU LI ET: 



SPOKEN 



At the Performance of that TRAGEDY ^, 

By the Gintlemkn of — 

The RoTAL Academy at Woolwich, 

Far the Amulement of their Friends, 
On ThUrfdi}, Olfeitr lo. 1751. 




'w 



LONDON: 

Printed for W. Owen, at Homer's Head in FUet-Jireet, 

near Temfle-Bar. M,dcc.li. 




PROLOGUE. 



I H R!0' Six fncceeding Reigns had Britain been 
The Seat of Blood, and War's tremendous Scenej 
Two fierce contending Parties claim'd the Sway, 
And Fortune gave, to each in Turn, the Day ; 

Whilft ftern Ambition's unrelenting Rage 

Made this fair Ifle one dreaiy tragic Stage. 




While thus Britannia in her Children bled, 
Wit, Genius, Science, all affiighted fled ; 
(For Times of civil Difcord ill befit 
Genius' cool Grot, and Learning's calm Retreat ;) 
They fled to fair Italia's happier Climes, 
And liv'd inPETRARcn's Lays, and D a N T e's Rhimes. 

Th e Three next Reigns faw War and Bloodflied ceafe. 
And Britms tafte again the Sweets of Peace ; 
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Genius his Exile feems no more to moum, 
And fair-ey'd Science meditates Return : 
When Tyrant Mary rofe, with Bigot Zeal, 
And pious Rage, to fhock the general Weal : 
Deftruftion, Ravage, Slaughter, now fucceed; 
By prieftly Pow'r the wretched People bleed : 
The Laws of Heav*n are urg'd by Sword and Flame, 
And Cruelty ufurps Religions facred Name. 



A T length Eliza came, illuftrious Maid ! 
Wore E N G L A N d's glorious Crown, and Sceptre fway'd ; 
A Prince in whom each virtuous Grace was feen. 
That e'er adom'd a Virgin, or a Queen. 
Beneath the Shade of her aufpicious Reign, 
Genius return*d to blefs thefe Ifles again : 
Learning and ArtSy thus fhelterM, fafely fhone, 
Adorn'd her Court, and flourifh'd round her Throne. 



I N this bright Period noble Shakespeare came. 
Genius^ Firft-born, and fav'rite Heir to Fame ; 
Who knew, with honeft, but prevailing Art, 
Deeply to penetrate the human Heart : 
Each adH^ Movement of the Mind he knew. 
And what he faw diftin£Uy, juftly drew : 
Yet ftill believ'd dramatic Works defign d 
To teachy as well as to deligbty Mankind ; 
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And therefore ever ftudy'd to convey 

Some uleful Moral in each well-wrought Play. 

What certain Vengeance waits on lawlefs Luft ; 
How feldom wrathful Fury can be juft ; . 
What racking Anguifh follows jealous Fears-; 
With what Unreft her Robes Ambition wears : 
All thefc he taught, by various Scenes of Death, 
In Hamlet, Lear, Othello, and Macbeth. 



Thus boundlefs had he rang'd, and unconfin'd, 
Thro' ev'ry fiercer Paflion of the Mind ; 
With Eagle's Pinions boldly dar'd to foar 
Thofe Heights no Bard had ever reach'd before. 
At length he plum'd his Wings with humbler Flight, 
To form the Play we reprefent To-night ; 
In fmoother Verfe, and fofter Strains, to prove 
What Woes attend the gentler Paflion Lwe, 



I F thefe his lively Mufe with Truth has (hown, 
And makes you feel this Anguifh as your own ; 
If Romeo's Sorrows heave your Breads with Sighs, 
And Tears for Juli et's Griefs enrich your Eyes ; 

The pleafing Pain to Shakespeare 's Mufe ye owe ; 
We only ftrive ber fair Intent to (bow : 
For that Attempt alone we aflc Applaufe ; 

But (land, nr fall, as Yau decide the C^wCe. 






EPILOGUE. 

LONG time for certain Truth it has been held, 
That Shakespeare every Britijh Bard excell'd : 
For my Part, I could never find in what : 
This Play has, furely, a moft wretched Plot. 
If he had known the leaft of human Nature, 
^i^ould yuliet have been fo ftrange a Creature 
(When noble Paris, bleft with manly Charms, 
And golden Ticafures, call'd her to his Arms), 

To die for Romeo ? Her Hulband too ! 

Ah ! 'tis a thing no Wife could ever do : 

For, 

Whate'er the Poets may pretend to prove, 
Very few Women ever dy'd for Love. 



I F both her Suitors had indeed been dead, 
Then in her Favour fomething might be faid : 
As {he, no Doubt, when all her Charms decay'd, 
Would have receiv'd the Title of Old Maid : 
And any Girl had better die with Spirit, 
Than Jive till (be that «dious Name inherit. 
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But flop Perhaps you think fay what I will, 

That antient ShakespeAre foUow'd Nature ftill ; 

That there are Women now as't might be prov'd, 

Who'd die with Pleafure for the Man they lov'd. 

Well then, I'll make the Trial, I declare, 
Upon this fparkling Circle of the Fair. 
If here's a Lady, who believes it right 
To ad as our Juliet has To-night ; 

If fhe, in every Cafe, would do the fame, 
And, for her Love, forfake her Life and Fame ; 

I fay, let her if fuch a one there be, * ^% 

Boldly (land up and cry out 1 am fhe. 



Wh AT ! not a Lady {peak ? — — No Heav'n forbid 

That any here fhould do as Juliet did. 



O Shakespeare ! Shakespeare! what, are thefe the 
Ways 
You copy Nature in your tragic Plays ? 
No Woman's Love, tho' flic's a tender Wife, 
Will e'er laft longer than her Hufcand's Life. 



But this grows tedious ^Well then, I'll difmifi it ; 

And, if you're pleas'd, applaud — if not, why hi6 it, 
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